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half-castes, the Stevenson family being the only white people to be admitted. Of course the first step was to get a few of them together, in order to lay the plan before them, and see if they approved of it; so last night was fixed on, both because the moonlight made riding easier, and because it happened to be Fanny's birthday. Twenty-five ladies and gentlemen were invited, most of them being young; a few of the ladies were married to white men, and served to 'matronise' the rest, though the husbands were rigorously excluded on account of their (lack of) colour; so rigorously, indeed, that although one of them rode up with his wife because she was afraid to come so far alone, he was kept downstairs the whole evening, and not allowed to join the party,
We received them on the front verandah, which really looked very pretty; it was decorated with Chinese lanterns, had carpets spread here and there, and tables set with lamps and  flowers. All the sofas and chairs in the house, I think, were brought out, and we just managed to seat the whole party.    Our guests all looked nice, and were very well dressed, nearly all the women wearing pretty holakus; while the men especially pleased us, they were so much more gentlemanly than we had dared to expect     Louis 'opened the meeting' with an address in which he explained the proposal that was before them: the formation of a social club where we could all